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Tbe’frtgrdfc ; 

Glo. Tufh, that watin the r»gd?o., 

Speakc if agaiue, and euen with the ward, 

That hand which for thy Loue did kid thy Loue, 1 
Shall tor thy loue, kill a farre truer loue. 

To both their deaths thou thalt beaoccffary« 

La. 1 would know thy heart. 

Glo, Tis figured io my tongue. 

La. I fearc me both are falie. 

Cj lo. Then neuer man was true. 

La. Well, well, put vp yourfword. 

Glo. Say then my peace it made. 

L a. That fhall you know hereafter. 

Glo. But I (hall liueinhope. 

La. All men I hope liue fo. 

Glo. Vouchfafc to wearc this ting. 

La. To take is. not to giue. 

Glo Looke how this ring incompaffech thy finger ' f 
Euen fo thy breft indofeth my poore heart. 

Were both of them for both of them are thine. 

And if thy poore fupplyaat may 

But beg one fauour at thy gracious hand. 

Thou doeft continue his happinefle tbreuer. 

La. What is it? 

Glo. That it would plcale thee leaue thele fad defig 
To him that hath more caufe to be a mourner, 

A prdcntly repaire to Crosbie place. 

Where, after I haue fblemncly enterred 
At Chertfie Monaftcry this noble King, 

And wet his graue with my repentant tcares, 

1 will with ail expedient dutic fee you : 

For diuers vnknowne reafoas, I befeech you 
Grant me this boone. 

La. with all my heart, and much it ioyes me too* 

To fee you are become fo penitent : 

Treffill and Bartfy,ge>e a long with me. 

glo. Bid me farewell. 

La. Tis more then you defeme .* 

But finer you teach mo how to Batter you. 

Imagine I haue fayd farewell alreadie £*** 
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tj Riel ard the 7 bird. 

Glo.' Sirs, take vp the courfe, 

Ser. Towards Chertfie noble Lord ? 

Glo. No to white Fryers there attend my commmg: 
Waseuer woman in ibis humour woed ? Extent Manet Gle, 
Was euet woman in this humourwonne ? 
lie haue her,but I will not keepe her long. 
Whatlhauckildher busb and and her fat her. 

To take her in her hearts extreamett heate: 

With cuifrs in her mouth teares iu her eyes. 

And I nothing to backe my lute withall 
But the plaine Diueland aiffembling lookes. 

And yet to win berall the w orld is nothing ? Hah . 

Hath thee forgot already that braue Prince 

Edward, her Lord, Whom I feme three monetbs fince 
Stabd in my angry mood at Tcmxkurjl 
A fweeter and lonelier gentleman, 

Fttmd in the prodigality of nature.* 

Yong, valiant, wife , and no doubt right royal!, 

Thefpacious world cannot againc affoord. 

And will the yet dcbace her eyes on roe, 

That cropt the golden prime of this fweet Prince, 

And made her widdow to a woefud bed ? 

On me , whole all not equals Edwaids moity , 

On me that halt, and am vnfhapen thus ? 

MyDukedome to be a bcggerly denier, 

Idoemiflake my perfon all this while. 

Vpon my life Ihee finds although I cannot 
My felfc, to be a marualous proper man, 

Hebe atchargesfora Lookir.g-glaffe, , 

And enterpaine fomefcoreor two of tailors 
To fludie falhions to adoroe my body , 

Since I am crept in fauour with my teife, 

I will maincainc it with a little coft. 

But firftilcturne yon fellow in his graue. 

And then return® lamenting to my loue. 

Shine outfaire funne, till I haue bought aglaffe, 

That 1 may fecroy fhadow as I pafle. E$it. 
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